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HE WAS WISE in the 
ways or jungle warfare 
and, he should have known 
better, but it was so blasted 
hot in the sun that he stopped 
for a. minute in a clearing, 
leaned his rifle against a tree, 
and started to mop his brow. 

The angry whine of a bullet 
brushing His ear did something 
to his reflexes and before the 
second shot rang out he was 
already in the natural trench, 
protected by its sides. -He was 
not conscious of having de- 
cided to jump, all he remem- 
bered when he got his wind 
was hearing the shot and be- 
ing in Sihe trench. He was sure 
now that he hadn't been hit. 
though; when he jumped he 
didn't j^w whether he'd fi- 
nally got his or not. 

He swore softly to himself 
and nibbed the spot where bis 
bare knee had scraped the 
earth. That rifle, now. he 
thought-if only he had been 
hanging on to his rifle he 
might have a chance. There it 
was right out there against the 
tree, no more than five feet 
sway. Just out of reach but it 
might as wd! have been back 
. in Chicago. If only he could 
get at it— sooner or later he'd 
snot the sniper. And even if he 
couldn't plug the Nip he could 
,fire the three shots in rapid 
succession to warn Callahan. 
. If he could only reach it with- 
out getting drilled— 

Cautiously he pushed aside 
the heavy jungle grass at the ■ 
edge of the trench. Maybe, he 
thought, the Jap sniper ng*,_ 
urcd he'd made his kill-May- - 
be he could somehow get out 
. of the trap ant) warn the other 
scout. Callahan would be 
picked off like a clay pigeon 
if he wasn't wised up. He 
spread the grass a little wider. 

The slight movement ap- 
parently went unobserved but 
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when he pulled it aside still 
more, he heard the report of a. 
rifle and then the dull thud as 
a. bullet pounded into thff * 
earth no more than an inch, 
from his finger. He dropped, 
back into -the comparative 
safety of the. trench and fig- 
- urcd he was trapp^ed for fair. 
He might g*t out under coyer 
of darkness, but that was 
hours off, and Callahan due 
to rendezvous with him in -S 
matter of minutes. }ie swore 
again. ** ■ 

The blistering sun of the 
Solomons was still glaring at 
him and in the narrow con- 
fint-s of his shelter she heat of 
it seemed to be captured and 
magnified. He was cramped 
up. too. and the ground he was 
lying on was not exactly a 
featherbed . . . funny, he 
thought, that at it time like 
this he should remember his 
last leave before the outfit left 
Honolulu. He had taken a 
room in a hotel to get a decent 
night's rest and the mattress 
had been lumpy and he 
wasn't able to sleep well any- 
way. It felt something like 
that now, he reflected, laying 
on those rocks. 

But at least now he could 
make himself more comfort- 
able by removing his canteen 
3nd the other junk from his 
pockets that was pressing into 
j him- Idly he felt around and- 

dragged out a shaving brush - ; 
" and a metal mirror. For a 
s minute he' wondered why in 
the devil 1 he was lugging 
them around on a patrol— and 
theft he remembered he was 
just going to shave when they 
called for the scouts and he 
gnd Callahan had volun- 
teered. He had jammed the 
stuff into his jeans and they 
had gone out. 

Well, he thought, with grim 
humor, there is still some 



water in my canteen and 1 
still need a shave. I have fh; 
brush and mirror and J can 
jdst lay here and shave. 
That'll be a real gag, 
thought, me stretched oik 
here, waiting to get plugged, 
a#4 Caljahan going to get his 
loo, and all J can do is la) 
here and shavr 

JN DISGUST he put the 
mirror and the brush ssic-: 
and decided to see; f$ he could 
locate the sniper. He couldn't 
quite see what good it wou!-.: 
do him, but on the other hand, 
he might as well know. He r< ■ 
membered his first tearhinjp 
when they had drafted hin 
and sent him to the infantry. 
His company commander l\P.-i 
said. "Making war ^success- 
fully is not a question of the 
brilliance of the opposing 
commanders. It is a question 
of ' mistakes— the one who 
makes the least mistakes wins 
the battles. But they all maki 
them. And the greatest mis- 
take of all is not to kno;.- 
where the enemy is and What 
he's doing." 

Sq again he gently pushi'.: 
aside the grass and tried to 
spot the sniper. He was care - 
ful this time and the mov< - 
ment drew no fire. He saw, a: 
first, nothing but the jungle 
undergrowth, violent in iv i;'~ 
coloring near him, but fadi-j 
into a sombre, tannish 'rang' 1 
of roots and vines and trees 
farther off- 

' Those trees, now. That's 
where the Nip would be roo?\- 

. , 

But there was no sign ffl 
movement. He thought. *This 
jap is smart enough to sit still, 
anyway. He isn't going to give 
himself .away by squirming 
around." Now he remtmtai.rt-1 
hearing somewhere that fit* 



Rising Sons could sit for hours 
just waiting to pop the lifiS- 
v.ary customers. 

He wondered where Calla- 
han would get it. He would 
come up the trail, spot the rifle 
Ihepe against the tree, recon- 
r.oiter a bit and theq. come 
forward to find out what was 
ATOftf; And 'the Jap would 
i:ave him lined up in the sights 
aruMeb him have it. It would 
is easy as that. He wan- 
dered whether he couldn't 
ioH*T and warn him off—and 
the same minute he real- 
ized that the sniper would 
drilled Callahan long be- 
fore he came up to where he 
could hear a 3hout---__ 
"Ke~studic3 each tree""scj»r_ 
srately, though that was diffi- 
cult because there were eo 
many vines crawling over 
thriB they all seemed to be 
running in together. He had 
admit it was a perfect setup 
__r a sniper— well concealed \ 
and with a beautiful field of 

He ran hts eyes up and 
down each tree, following its 
snarled trunk, peering into 
the matted foliage, attempting 
to remove by remote control 
the curtain of leaves which 
screened the foe. It was hope- * 
ifiss, he knew, and yet he must 
do something. He could not 
:List sit there in the heat and 
Ciare and wait for the guy to 
knock off first his friend and 
:hen, when he- made the even- 
ua'l ran for it, himself. 

Then, all of a sudden, he 
aw. "the Jap. 

He was sitting there in such 
:>iain view that he almost 
3-xiked right over him again, 
as he had done before. That 
v.-as part of the secret of it; the 
monkeys didn't get into the 
boSes of trees, orat junctures 
cf the branches where they 
v.ould ordinarily be looked 
fur, They'd get out on a 
branch that had; a leafy back> 
ground— they were a little 
people anyhow and a bran 
would hold them— and in their 
camouflaged. *&* y° u * d ncv . er 
■ pot them .until it was a mil-? 
'.'-.on years too late. 
Now that he watched the 



little monkey mar* he won- 
dered why he wasn't dead. He 
. didn't see how the Jap could 
have missed, with himself 
standing there, piping hw 
brow, his rifle on against a 
tree. Why, the guy' had all the 
time in the world. Ova-confi- 
dent, though, maybe, and 
bucked the shot off instead of 
taking hfe time. 

Well, now at least he knew 
where the enemy was. He 
thought, rueftlly his teacher 
could be proud of him—he 
knew, exactly, the foe's posi- 
tion, and more, he knew e*> 
actly what the foe was going 
to do. The' trouble was he 
couldn't do anything about Tt. 

He looked at his watch pnd 
with a start realized that Cal- 
Jehan should be coming along 
any minute. It was amazing 
how much time had gone by 
—he had already been laying 
in the trench nearly an hour. 

»T WAS TOUGH keeping 
■ his eye on the sniper be- 
cause he was looking almost 
directly at the sun. "Too bad 
it wasn't shining the other 
•■way. he thought, 90 that the 
Jap would get it in W-f face. 
He had to give the guy credit 
though, it must be tough be- 
ing perched up there on thqt 
limb, waiting, staring, not be- 
ing able to make a move. He 
could almost, he thought, see 
the beady eyes darting about, 
here, there, everywhere, look- 
ing for something to kill- 
Alert, ruthless, motionless. 

The sun glared down-at him 
and momentarily he looked 
- off and rubbed his tyes. 

When he looked: back hp 
saw that what he had feared 
was about tp happen. The jap 
■v> had movecE -1 '-- •: . 

" . As he WStfchsil he saw the 
sniper settle into position, his 
eye, damped onto the tele- 
scopic sight. He could see the 
Nip wasn't aiming to fire at 
him,- the barrel was pointed 
way oyer his head. It was Cal- 
lahan then, coming up the 
line. The Nip was waiting to 
make sure. He wasn't going to 
miss this time, too. Callahan 
was just seconds away from 



eternity and he knew it and 
. couldn't help him. 

He watched the Jap switch 
into a more comfortable posi- 
tion. The little devil was so 
cocksure he could afford to 
take his own good time, and 
be sure everything wsb juss 
so. This tirne it was the busi- 
ness, however. He watched the 
figure stiffen slightly a.S the 
Jap stopped breathing pre- 
paratory to squeezing the 
trigger. Th|9 WS5 it, then- 
First Callahan. 
Then: himself. 
■ ■ "Well." said Callahan. "I 
got to admit I am puzzled. 
There is this Jap sniper sitting 
up in a tree, with his rifle lined 
Up on me. He has nothing to 
do but squeeze the trigger and 
I am a dead duck. Instead of 
which I plug him and he is the 
dead'duck- The funny part is' 
I do not think I would have 
seen him at' all, except he. 
moved his hand up to scratch 
his eye, like he got somei$u>lg 

"Maybe he did." said the 
other, scrambling out of the 
trench, ".maybe he got the sun 
in his eye just then." 

"the sun?" said Callahan, 
"Maw, I almost missed him, 
. from looking at the sun. The 
sun was in back of bins." 

"I remember wH*n I was a 
kid-" said the ether, "-I used 
to be able to turn the sun 
around. Uke this." _ 

Callahan appeared startled 
fof ft minute- as a streak of 
light appeared in the trees, 
settling finally on the Jap's 
face. He looked down then, at 
the other's hand. The reflec- 
tion blinded him momen- 
tarily. 

"GhWhe said, "-I get it." 

"Yeah-," sa^d the other, 
"—it came to me $11 of a sud- 
den," 

'"Funny—," said Callahan,, 
"—and there is our Jap still 
sitting up in that tree—." 

"Yeah," said the first, still 
playing the metal shaving 
mitrpr on the Jap's face, - 
"-rbut it'6 amazing how much 
better he looks-with a hole in 
iiii head," 

The End: 
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